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while to take breath, and then felt so pleased with
himself that he actually laughed.

VII

" Here am I in the Isle of the Rakshasas," he
said to himself. " My sea passage has been a mere
pleasure excursion to me. Now, how am I to dis-
cover the retreat of Sita, I wonder ? " Then he
took his chin in his hand to think over the matter.

" I am very big/' he said to himself, " and
before I can hope to win success I must be of such
proportions as will not excite attention/5 Thereupon
he reduced himself to the size of a cat, and when
night had fallen he crawled upon the wall and
looked down upon Ravana's royal city. The streets
were silent, but from the gorgeous palaces came the
sound of sweetest music, while the smell of delicious
foods assailed his nostrils. He crept silently through
the streets until he came to a palace more magni-
ficent than the others and guarded by a number of
savage Rakshasas dressed in sombre garments and
armed with weapons of every description. They
were too large and dignified to pay any attention to
the insignificant Monkey, and Hanuman was there-
fore able to slip by them unseen.

He found himself in a vast and lofty corridor,
and, creeping along by the wall, he reached a distant
apartment from whence came music such as sea-
fairies make when whispering to their pink conch-
shells. He put back the heavy curtains, and, looking
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